
'A NEW SONG CAWVD THE 


AKE OF RATHKE'i 


fl«m a young- fellow that’s eary aufl bald 
'rJn Castletown Connors I’m very well known 
tin Newcastle west 1 spent many anote 
(With. Kitty and iJudy and Mary 
?Ky father rebuked me for being-such a rake 
And spending my time in such frolicksome w T* 

’But i:I near could foiget the good nature of Jane 
And ,she lives quite convenient to" l'arbert 

illy parents had rear’d to shake and to ma w 
■To plow .and to harrow to reap and: to sow 
fBut my hetrrt' being to airy to droop it so low 
'I set out on ahi-g > speculation 
i On paper# pa-chsaent they taught me to write 
fin eaelid and -gramt-r they opened say eyes 
.And in multiplication in truth I was, bright 
•And >:i’d settle aeouuts withont falter '* 
tlf I’d , dunce for to go to ilie town of Rathkeai 
The girls a 1 round m*wdo flock on the square 
•Some gives me a-bott'e-arid others sweet -cakes 
To treat me unknown to their'pi rents 
'flffcc -e is one from A.-keatoo £ one from the Prke 
.Another from Arda my heart has beguiled 
'The being from the mount-dns her stockings is .white 
Anjd I’d'like to he sqnersin,g,,h r gartere 

To quarrel or riches .4 near was inclin’d 
‘For the grcatesUof misers must leave them b.chipd 
tl’d porehuee a cow that will neves gun dry 
.And I’l milk Per by twisting her born 
John 1) carrier of Bropyd has plenty of gold 
And debentures of treasure is twenty times more 
They are laid on their back, amongst nettles & stcrnss 
©o the breadi of their, back of a larm 
This cow can be milk’d without clover or-grass 
(For she is pamyer’d with corn good barly.s&ihops 
• She’s warm# stunt. & she’s free in, her paps 
And she’l milk without spansel pr.haulter 
The man that will drink it, will cock hiscatibeen 
And if any one cough (here, will bet wigs on the.g.r,®ea 
..‘And -the teeble.old.hag willget suple & free 
M’liou she 1 tipple, her fluid in the morning 

,J£ I chance. for to go to the market of Groom 
With a cock in my hat & my pipe in full tune 
1 am welcome at wonceo& brought up in a, room 
Where bacuswas sporting with Veaus 
iTh're’s Peggy & Jane , from ti e town of Brurcc 
And B dy from Bruit' &,we all on a. spree 
odSuch coinhitig of, locks,*s ..there., was about me 
And they all wearing esps without- borders 

Some say lam foolish/& more say I’m, wise 
But he ng f'oud.of.the iwomon t.fhink it no crime 
And the son of a King, he hq-d. tea- hundred wive* 

A mi, his wisdom , whs highly r corded 
ill’ll ill l.o good garden- and live at my ease 
And each -women and child <an pain tike of toe same 
If there's war in th- e.abbin thpirseb es they m ay blame 
. Apfl their, temp Us, wearing hmygAorus 

And now for the.fut .re I mean to.be.wfse 
.And I’l send for the women thut acted so kind 
And I’ll marry them all on to morrow by , A by 
if the Cdeargy a*rec to tire bargain 
tVnd wheuT’m ou.my back di-pty soul is a*. peace 
;T’hes,e uonyeiww I croud for to cry at my wake 
A“d their sous & th ir dau'ers wi'l oiler their prayer 
o the. JL,Q*.d fer,tke so,.t ot jh.,ir father 
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